
HIS DREAf.1 FADED

Soldier's View of Pure Delight

Abruptly Dissipated.

Officer of the . Day Had Hi Own
Idea Concerning the Win

Cellar and the American
Fighting Man.

How would you like to have sis
prisoners, whom you were guarding
and who apparently had no means of
escape, suddenly disappear from sight,
and to all appearances from the fuce
of the earth?

. Such was the experience of a Sev-

enth Infantryman on guard nwt long
ago.
"

According to the guard's own story,
he was In charge of six prisoners who
were digging a hole near the rear of
the Liberty hull at Andernneh. On
three sides were walls of such height
that It would be impossible for the
prisoners to scale them. On the re-

maining side was the guard, bayonet
fixed and ever on the alert for disor-
ders among his charges.

"For an' Instant," said the guard, "I
glanced away from my prisoners.
When I again looked In their direction
they were gone. For a few minutes 1

was almost paralyzed. I began to
think I had lost my mind or that
nightly recreation in the wlrtschufts
had permanently affected my eyesight.
I knew they couldn't get over the
walls, I was sure that they had not
passed me, and yet In the fraction of
a second they hud disappeared from
Bight."

Visions of serving the sentences of
the six fugitives flushed through the
nilnd of the gunrd. Then he decided
that some action must be taken, and
taken Immediately. lie rushed to the
edge of the hole and peered into Its
depths. At first he found no clew to
tho mystery. Then In one corner of
the excavation he suw u few loose
bricks and an opening Into what
deemed to he an underground passage-
way. With one Jump he reached this
opening, and shoving his gun and bay-

onet ahead of him, he crowded his
way along a nnrrow brlck-llne- d tun-

nel. A few steps along this and he
found himself In a large ceHur, amply
stocked with ancient vintages from
the vineyards along the Khlne.

Seated on the wine casks, and evi-

dently very much at ease, sat the six
prisoners, smiling at the discomfiture
of their guardian.

With his charges once more in hand
the mind of the Infantryman instant-
ly formulated n plan. Hurrying the
"willful six" back Into the daylight,
he began to brick up the entrance to
the discovery with a plan for future
reference. '

Just then the officer of the day
came on the fccene,

Result The secret passageway and
wine cellar came. Into official notice,
was ordered "out of bounds to the
A. E. F."and Seventh infantry dream
of a private wine ceilur went the way
of the goof and dodo. From The
Watch on the Rhine, Andernach, Ger-
many.

His Suggestion.
"The mn.lorlty of people In and

around Wayoverbehlnd declined to set
their clocks ahead, and are still going
by old time," said Farmer Hornheak.
"It seems to me that a government
commission should be appointed to In-

vestigate the matter. Those of us
who are outraged by the refusal of.

I hose moss-grotf- n procrnstlnntors to
act In harmony with us will feel that
we are going to be avenged, and the
commission will move fco slovly that
It will not be ready to commence to
do nnything until after the time has
been changed back again, and then
there will be no cause for action. Ac-

cordingly those nonprogressive but en-

tirely worthy persons will not be dis-

turbed, and the rest of us will have
the happy consciousness of having
done our whole duty when we snouted
Into their affairs. Kansas City Star.

Cigarette Rings.
Aristocratic women In London nre

wearing gem ring cigarette holders.
It's the verj latest wrinkle. The rings
nre advertised in British magazines
as made by his majesty's Jeweler. You

have to be aristocratic or plutocratic
to wear one. because they cost from
$2.r0 to $300 apiece.

The- - rings are gold or platinum, set
with precious stones. You press a
ttny catch on th- - side and up springs
n dainty metal finger with a circlet at
the end through which you Insert your
cigarette and then puff away. The
women wear the rings on their fore-
fingers. The holder, according to the
advertisements, 'prevents nicotine
from coloring the fingers. So far the

tt rings haven't reached this country.
' hut American Jewelers expect the fad

' will soon appear on this side of the
vnter. 1

But She Brought Him.
M ' ' "Dor'nli," said the literary woman.

"I wish you would go down to the
I!' rury and bring me 'Flavins JOSe-ph-lS- .'

"
The new girl left the room and hos-- v

nod to execute the commission.
Presently a terrific noise was heard

. j nd Dornh. pushed the door open with
l"r foot a moment later, dragging in
liy ihe collar a reluctant Newfound- -

', 'I: dog...
' "Here ho Is. Mrs. Dlnnls," she said,

$ .""it y,. ought not to have slnt me fr
It's n mailt Job. The brute

Hilled to bite me an I had to tight
'ini Iv'ry fut o' the way." V

RECORD SEEMS HARD TO SET

Just What May Ba Accomplished in
One Working Day 8hown to

Be Variable Quantity.

The most difficult task of the co-- o

commission, says London Answer,
seems to be to discover how much coal
cutting Is a fulr day's work . for a
collier. It appears that In a good
"plucc" a man will cut four tons of
coal In a shift, yet the yearly output
of coal per man was only 220 tons lust
yeor.

It Is rather Interesting to glance at
other forms of work, and to see Just
how much other tollers do In a day.
Take plowing for Instance. The man
who, with a single plow, turns an acre
In a day, Is well earning his monev.
In completing his task he will have
walked and guided the plow abnit
fourteen miles.

Harvesting In the old days used o
be slow work, and the man who out
by hand half an acre of wheat was
doing well. With the modern horse-cutte- r

and binder one man, with the
assistance of two "shockers," has been
known to cut and bind twenty acre
of wheat In one day.

At one time the setting of three hun-
dred bricks was considered a day's
work for a bricklayer. But at piece-
work, ond using a special soft mortar,
a man has been known to lay 1.400
bricks during an day and to
continue this average for days on end.

Packing fruit is no easy task. Take
oranges, for Instance. These average
ISO to the box, and each fruit has to
he separately wrapped In paper. Sev-

enty boxes Is considered a very fair
day's work, but a man has been known
to pack 120 boxes In a doy. He
had to handle and wrap 18,000 oranges
to accomplish this task.

The work our men did In France
when marching In full kit Is far be-

yond that of an ordlnury, laborer. The
world's marching record Is held by n

detachment of thp London Pjlfle
brigade. In April, 1014, these men 02
In number marched from London to
Brighton, a distance of 52 miles. In 14

hours and 23 minutes. They were In

full kit, and carried rifles, a totyl
weight of 42 pounds, yet not a man
fell out.

Heroes, Every One,
In a section of the North Pennsyl-

vania street stands on Welcome Home
day. two women were much interested
In the dnitn-innjor- 's pigeon-toe- d course,
with his back forming a 45 degree an-

gle with the pavement.
"Ever' one o' our soldier boys be jest

In his rights if he strutted like that
leader, with his stick at the head o'
the band," one commented.

"Lawsy, all he needs Is name, feath-
ers an' he'd beat the sprucest turkey
gobbler I ever een. In all my born
days," her companion remarked.

A man next to them volunteered :

"Well, our boys ain't goln' to strut
any ;' but as you say, they all got a
license to; an' didn't they certainly
take the goose-sfe- p out o' the German
army, when . they ..chased nujinek
across the Rhine?"

"Ain't they the grandest heroes ever
was?" the first womon asked.

"Ret yer life," the man agreed with
pride.

"Yes, Indeedy!" the other woman ex-

claimed. Indiunapolis News.

Some Good Out of War.
The geophone, a. listening Instru-

ment developed by the French during
tlie war to detect enemy underground
mining operations. Is to be used by our
bureau of mines as a possible aid In
locating miners who have been en-

tombed after a disaster. A miner
pounding on a coal seam can be heard
with this Instrument 1.200 feet away.
Recently n pit boss who hnppened to be
near while the geophone was being
tested In a mine, put the instrument to
his enrs. He heard so distinctly that he
called out In a startled tone: "Mack Is.'

tamping In a charge. We had better
move away." A coal seam 300 feet
thick separated Mack from the stnrt-le- d

boss nt the time.

Laugh on the Doctor.
An Illinois phystciun who had mo-

tored Into an Ohio town found a por-
ter standing hack of the machine
laughing.

"What's the Joke?" Inquired the
owner.

"Nuthln', boss; hut you're a doc-
tor, nln't you?"

"Yes."
"I thought so when I sow that red

cross on the front 'of your car. But
If I owned the cur I think I'd put thut
sign on the back."

The doctor walked around to the
rear and looked at his license fag. It
read: "40.000 III." Rehohoth Sun
day Heruld.

Rose to High Place.
Thomos Okey, who has been elected

to the new professorship of Italian at
Cambridge, beg.m life as ' a basket-mnke- r.

He traveled on the continent
working at his trade and learning each
country's language as he passed
through. Later he took up the teach-
ing of languages and Is now known us
one of the greatest English authori-
ties on the Italian language and on
Italy's art treasures.

Wise Conclusion.
"Going to buy yourself a car now?

Why don't you wait until cars are
cheaper?"

"Suy. all my life I've been waiting
for things to get cheaper and look
what has happened to the price of
everything. I've come to ilie cnneln-slo- n

that the time m K"t n 'tin- - '

when you wnni lv If yi i"

money to pay f'.i "
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FREAKS ENTITLED TO FAME

European Families That Had More
Than Ordinary Claims to

World's Attention.

There Is living at Bilbao, Spain, a
family of seven who between them
possess no fewer than 104 fingers. One
Of them has 23 fingers, another 21,
while of the remaining live each can
boast a couple of hands with 12 fin-

gers apiece.
At Koshllivo, Russia, a very similar

phenomenon exists In the fifty or more
descendants- - of a peasant with extra
fingers on his hands, who married at
the beginning of the last century, all
of whom are dowered with from one
to five fingers In excess of the normal
number.

The last surviving member of what
was perhaps the record family with
regard to weight was, In the person
of Charles Atkins, a few years back
Interred ' at Harrow, England. He
weighed 476 pounds, bis brothers, who
predeceased him, being no less than
504 and 500 pounds.

Tfie family record for longevity has
not been beaten-slnc- Robert Parr, the
great-grandso- n of the celebrated
Thomas Purr, died In 1757 at the age
of one hundred and twenty-four- . Ills
father lived to celebrate his one hun-

dred and ninth birthday, his grand-

father reached one hundred and thir-
teen, while his greatgrandfather was
152 at the time of his death. '

There is mentioned In the Harlelan
Miscellany a Scotch weaver and his
wife who were the proud parents of
62 children, 50 of whom reached their
majority.

Large as this family was, Its fame
poles before that of a Russian, one
Ivan Wasslllg, who was the proud fa-

ther of 87. By his first wife he had
0!) children In the following order:
Four times quadruplets at a birth,
seven times triplets and 16 times
twins. By his second spouse he had
twice triplets nnd six times twins.

Undoubtedly the record for misfor-
tune belongs to a Belgian family
nnmed Adriet. The father. Jean Ad-ne- t,

wus drowned : his wife committed
suicide, while of his two sisters one
was killed by the kick of a horse nnd
the other by a blow received from a

falling scaffold.
Jeon Adnet had six children, four

sons nnd two daughters. Of these the
latter perished through the overturn-
ing of a pleasure boat. One of the
sons was stabbed In a drunken brawl,
another was crushed to death by a
heavy wagon, while the remaining
two, who emigrated to America, were
slnln In 1801 while fighting for a

against congressisls. Strny
Stories.

Remarkable Twins.
Dnrlus Cobb, artist, who died recent-

ly, and Cyrus Cobb, sculptor, were
twins whose similarity, not only In ex-

ternal features but In the nature and
development of their talents. Is one
of the most remarkable In scientific
history. At fourteen both were paint
Inif views of the Mississippi Tlver.
At sixteen they" were both leading or-

chestras, having simultaneously taken
up the study of music. About the
same time they both wrote poems for
a paper published by the father, the
Rev. Sylvanus Cobb.

When the twins were nineteen years
old they started painting, profession-
ally, Cyrus painting the portrait of
their father nnd Dnrlus thut of their
mother. At twenty they added litho-
graphing to their accomplishments.
In the Civil war they enlisted nnd
fought side by side. At the close of
the 'war came the first diversity In

their activities. Cyrus then devoted
himself to sculpture, designing n num-
ber of soldiers' monuments and his-

toric figures. Dnrlus became a his-

torical painter. . His head of Christ,
upon which he labored 34 years, wn
regarded as his masterpiece.

Far From Other Cities.
What Is the most

place In the United States? A Utah
man nominates Hunksvllle. In that
state, for the distinction. Hnnksvllle,
he says, Is the lost postofflce for sev-

eral hundred miles to the south and a
hundred miles to the east. The mall
that reaches there goes through so
much hardship that the wrappings nre
usually worn out, for It must pass
through the hands of three stnr route
contractors before reaching Its des-
tination. A letter from Haniisvllle, he
says, had Just reached Mm at Green
Illver, 60 miles away, which had been
16 days on the way.

Used Theater Programs Cleaned.
Conservation has extended even to

rumpled theater programs, left In the
seus by the of a theater, ac-
cording to Popular Mechanics Maga-
zine. Between 200 and 300 nre picked
up each night, plied In stacks of 50
each, and pressed flut In a bookbind-
er's press for 24 hours. Emerging lliit
nnd unwrlnkled from this process,
they nre then run through rubber roll-

ers, which erase all fingerprints nnd
stains. It Is said that it Is Impossible
to distinguish these reclaimed pro-

grams from those Just oft the priming
press.. .

The New Version.
"Gube Gosnell got buncoed good

and plenty on his trip," related Burt
Blurt of Petunia.

"Aw, well." returned did Riley Rez-itlde-

"a fool and his money go to
Kunsas City." Kansas City Star.

Welcome Home Day.
'Taptt." r.illie asked. "Is a trillion

more than n billion?"
"Yes," i'illle vns answered. .

"Then. papa. I'll bet there's a trillion
people lookln" m the purude."

Outside the
Game

By 3. B. HACKLEY

(Copyright, 191", fey tho McClur News-
paper Syndicate.)

"Rah-Ruh-Ra- h I Camden !" "War
den I Warren I Warren !" ' Camden's
oldest Inhabitants could not- remember
a finer Thanksgiving day sunny and
dry, and the big yellow chrysanthe-
mums Herman Seldler, Cumden's flor-

ist, hod brought to perfection In bis
greenhouses near the football grounds,
quivered under the volume of yells of
the boosters of the rival teams.

Camden and Warren colleges had
taken up athletics In general nnd foot-

ball in particular a little lute In life;
perhaps for this reason their enthu-
siasm was all the greater.

And nearest the two warring teams
were the two most enthusiastic foot-bu- ll

men In Camden
Rlker, the young professor of Greek In
Camden college, and Clement Sea,
bookkeeper for Grimes & .Qulnry, the
Camden wholesule grocers. V.

Sea's enthusiasm was of '.the silent
variety. Though his blue eyes suw
every move, he stood as quiet as a
post. But Biker's black eyes flashed ;

his dark, Spanish-lookin- g fare glowed
or glowered as his team scored or lost.

Pretty Jane Fithlan. the. daughter
of the professor, of mathematics,
watched the two enthusiasts rather
than the game, a worried expression
la her hazel eyes. j

Clement Sea loved her-fth- at she
knew,' and. Rlker was gln,K to tell
her this evening that he Ipved her.
Which did she care for? Clement
hud never asked her to marry him ;

he had not even called on 1ier since
Professor Rlker had been going out
wltli her so much, but It wasn't that
he didn't wish to hut heennse he be-

lieved she loved Rlker. That; too, June
knew. ?

If she accepted Rlker she would
be the envy of the other girls of the
town. Most uny of them would think
they were lucky to marry a college
professor that looked like Brnnhnm
Rlker.

Out driving the day before In Bik-

er's new car, Jane snw Clement, re-

leased from his afternoon's work,
watching the teums at practice.

"It's a hit queer to see a sissy In-

terested in football," Rlker re-

marked.
"Indeed Clement Sen Is no sissy !"

Jane averred Indignantly, t

Rlker laughed. "Well, .' anyway,
he's the klud that gets henpecked
after marriage and tells everything
he knows to his wlfey I"

Jane laughed a bit unwillingly,
but under' the spell of his fascination
her resentment soon died.

"Warren I Warren I" The yell was
louder, more, exultant than ever. A
crowd . of visitors from ,' Warren
waved Warren's 'colors, red and blue.
The' white and, yellow of Camden,
too, wuved defiantly, but It was, evi-

dent that Camden was playing a los-

ing game. Then the' ugly thing hap-

pened.
The spectators had crowded up

close. June and one other only saw
a sudden mnd act The next Instant
the game was won by Warren. When
the "wounded" were helped oft the
field. It was found that the coach of
the Warren team was suffering from
three fractured ribs. When the
young man was treated at the home
of President Sayre,

.
black and blue

spots were found on his side, Inflict-

ed by "the hard heel of a shoe not In

the game and not by accident. Who
did It?

June Flthian could have told. Jane,
who. In the" twInklUig of an eye. had
hud the cobwebs of fancy swept from
net brain and the Illusions of attrac-
tive personality, unaccompnnled by de-

cent ,, dispelled.
The college president entertained the

winning teura at dinner, and at a k

feast, held at the home of the
English professor, Shelby Frederick,
Riker was one of the guests; Jane
Fltlnan, an animated creature, with
brilliant flags of color In her cheeks,
another. .

Soon after the guests left the dining
room Jane sought her young hostess In

the dressing room. ,

"You're not going, Jane.?" she ex-

claimed ' In surprise. "Are you for-

getting we're all going for a moonlight
ride this evening and and Isn't Pro-

fessor Rlker to King you?"
"I've got to t o home, Elsie," Jane an-

swered. ' "They're all dining out
there's nobody there, and Tve Just re-

membered something I perhaps I will
come buck after a while."

"Let Upton take you In the car If
you must go, Jane," her friend suggest-

ed. Jane shook her brown head.
"No, I want to walk."
"I'm behind on my work since I've

been losing sleep of night. I've rot
to go to the office now and begin a
Ions Afternoon's work,", Jnne had
heard a man say In refusing a din-
ner Invitation at the grounds that
morning.

Where Clement Sea took down the
telephone receiver the voice that
came over the wire sent his heart
leaping. '

"Will you plense come up to the
house right now?" It said.

"I I um ..very busy," he stam-
mered.

"Oh, Clement." the voice was trem-
ulous, "I will keep you but a few
minutes. I I must see you."

Five minutes Inter Jan" answered
his ring nt the Fithlan doorbell and
led him to the parlor.

"Why haven't you been around to

see us this long timer she demanded
Ightly.

He tried to answer her as lightly
hut ended In the stunmiered truth.

"I I Jane, do you think a fel-

low wants to hang around the girl
he's loving until his heart oches for
her when he knows he's outside the
gnme?"

Jane's breath came quick, then she
smiled coqucttlshly.

"Clement," she asked Irrelevantly.
"who was It hurt Mr. Swift today.
Who was It kicked hlra when he slip-
ped nnd fell?"

Clement reddened to the roots of
his hair,' then as quickly paled. He
hud thought he alone suw thut rush
oct. '.'.'."Jnne I nobody would believe
me if I told what I saw. I I
mustn't tell you!"

"I would believe you," she an-

swered.
"Thnt's all the more reason why

I shouldn't tell you," he said sober-
ly; "it might make you unhappy. I
can't tell you thut, June; don't ask
me!"

Jane's heart bent a rapturous tune.
"I knew he wouldn't," she exulted.
"I knew ull the time thut he
wouldn't!"

"I Clem " she' went on. "If I
tell you I wnnt one-r-d- o you think
you cun get Innls or the other
jeweler to open his shop this after-
noon to to get me an engagement
ring?"

The petals of the pink chrysanthe-
mum she held In her fingers fell to
the floor. Clement looked at her In
a hnppy agony of Incredulity. He
felt like the heavens hnd opened nnd
n messenger had called to him who
hnd stood for yeurs at the gate, to
conje In.

"Why the engagement ring to-

day, my sweet?" he demanded ten-

derly some moments Inter, of the
ear thnt was not resting on his rough
serge coat "Can't we be engnged
until without the ring?"

The face that belonged to the ear
raised a trifle.

"Clem, there's a man no, a thing-go- ing

to ask me to murry him this
evening, nnd I wtint I wnnt"

"Co on," prompted Sen, us she hesi-
tated, holding her a little closer; "I can
stand even thnt now!"

"i want to be wearing your ring
then !" she cried. "I want to show h!m
I belong He's so so dominant nnd
sure, nnd nnd cruel I'm afraid of
Mm !". ,

Clement'releasivl her. "Little cow-
ard," he said. "Show me the telephone.
I think I know where Innls Is spend-
ing his nfternoon."

BATHS ON ANCIENT VESSEL

Wonders of Old Greek Ship As They
Were Described In Lecture by

Harvard Professor.

An ancient Syrucusan ship a Greek
Miinretunlu that carried vast cargoes
and had n gymnasium, hath, lounge
nnd giirdehs aboard, wus described
hv Prof. W. S. Fergusou of Harvard In
a. lecture on Greek economic develop- -

metif. " - :' ".-

Professor (Ferguson said It was of
the three-dec- k typp with 20 bunks of
oars, that required one whole year In
building, and which was mnnned by
a crew of 300 sailors, together with
COO murines.

In Its hold It would carry 110,000
bushels of wheat, wool,, thousands of
Jars of salt fish and other foodstuffs.
Its cabins were decorated with elab-
orate mosaics, one set of them pictur-
ing nil of the Iliad.

Its chambers Included a gymnasium,
n lounge with a "bonk shelf." a hnth
provided with 50 gallons of water,
stalls for horses, "gardens'" or con-

servatories, nnd. In addition to all
these luxuries and necessities. It hnd
equipment nnd engines of defense
which gave It the character almost of
a ship of war.

Suspicion.
There are minds so habituated to In-

trigue and mystery In themselves, and
so prone to expect It from others, that
they will never accept of a plain rea-

son for n plain, fact, If It be possible
to devise causes fur It that ore obscure,

d and usually not worth the
carriage. Like the miser of Berkshire,
who would ruin n good horse to escape
a turnpike, so these gentlemen ride
their highbred theories to death, In

order to come at truth through by-

paths, lanes and alleys, while she her-

self Is Jogging quietly along upon the
high nnd beaten road of common sense.
The consequence is, that they who take
this mode of arriving at truth
are soriietini '8 before her and some-

times behind her, hut very seldom with
her.- - Anonymous.

Curious Clock.
Everybody stops to look nt a clock

In the offices of the Manufacturers'
association In Scuttle, Wash. It Is a
curious timepiece, the works of which
are Incased In a hollow, section of a
Douglas fir log, nhotit 200 years old.
The section of the log serves admir-
ably as a dial for the clock. The ap-

pearance of the clock Is. not Its only
claim to distinction.', Its size only
warrants more tlit.n ordinary Interest.
The dial of this cl ick Is more than
th.ee and a hu'If feet In dlnmeti;r and
the minute hand mure than four feet
long. ''

Chinese National Art.
The Chinese hnve.u national art In

the production of porcelain. ; Not un-

til the time Pullss-- and Wedgewood
can Europe be said to 'have entered
Into rivalry with the best work of
China. Chinese work In porcelain
represents Ideals and symbolic usages,
which have their cminterpart In the
medieval stained glass to be seen in
ttany of the oldest cathedrals.

GETTING RESULTS
We are getting many complimentary letters from results of ads placed in the

Express- - There is hardly a town or hamlet where the Express is not sold.

We cover the state like a blanket. v

Held In Trust

By COLA FORRESTER

(Copyright, by the McClure New
paper Syndicate.)

Barbara leaned forward as the car
turned oft Nassau street Into Liberty.
How narrow It was down here, and
how like canyons, with the great dull
gray walls towering so closely to-

gether on eueh side of her. She won-
dered how on earth Truesdule could
spend half his life In such a place.

Yet in a way he was like It, deter-
mined and silent. Even before ber
father died, when she was only twelve,
she remembered him as a young mnn
who rarely smiled. Her aunt had al-

ways snld he was so relluble and
steady qualities which had never rec-
ommended him to Barbara's favor.
She went up In the elevator now with
a feeling of relief that she was twenty-on- e

and his guardianship was ended at
last.

Allan was alone In his Inner office
waiting for her, the clerk said. She
glanced around It curiously as she
sank down In the leather trmchalr he
drew forward. It was tall nnd nnrrow
and somber like the street outside.
Only a flu t topped desk seemed to
show any human Interest. In a copper
nrn was a bunch of arbutus, and a
little squat sliver figure of a Chinese
mandarin perpetually made obeisance
on an inkstand.

Tve been planning to do so mnny
things thnt I never dared even to men-
tion before." she told him happily. "I
want to go somewhere and build my-

self a wonderful mountain bungalow
and have horses nnd a sort of play
ranch. And then I want to give Aunt
Ceclln a solid annuity so she won't feel
as If her whole life was to be spent
keeping one eye on me. And I'd like to
Just sell out the whole business so I
won't hnve to look after anything at
all. and I thought I'd love to found an
orphanage or something like that."

Allun listened attentively, but with
no- smile on his close lips. He was
marking star shapes on his blotter and
watching the clock ahove her head now
and then. It wns nenrly four. lie won-

dered If he would have time to tell
her before Yntes arrived.

"When Mr. Curtis died his affulrs
were in a very tangled state," he said.
"He always suspected lawyers and his
death came so suddenly there was no
chance for him to attend to anything
or to explain anything."

"What was there to explain?" asked
Barbara, with c touch of her father's
quick ride.

"Much." answered Allan tersely.
"He had been persuaded to tie up his
money In a lot of qnsnfe speculation,
and had borrowed heavily to cover his
own outstanding liabilities. These ob-

ligations to banks and friends had to
J be-pai- d out of .A .fow-- f

us whd had been close te him carried
ours under Interest."

"Did father even owe you money?",
"Some. I was very glad to help

him."
He turned his attention to a mass

of papers at his elbow, sorting and
arranging them for her perusal, while
Barbara wns undergoing a mental re-

adjustment. It had never occurred to
her that Tom Curtis, her father, couM
possibly be under obligations to an
one. ,He had seemed to rule that end
of' the state politically, and there had
been his railroad, and oh, It was ab-

surd to talk so. She looked at Allan
aggressively.

"I don't see how It could be true."
"You will find everything here," he

told her a bit wearily. "There Is noth-
ing for you to worry over, Barbara.
You may not be able to found your

but you could still have a
bungnlow, Another thing I should tell
vou before we part as ward and guar-d'n- n.

Paulton Yates has told me you
are engaged to be married."

Barbara did not look at him this
time. Only from his voice she could
tell that he did not care one single
bit. He went on talking to her In the
same Impersonal, aloof way he had
always used ev?r since he had found
her on the veranda with Paulton. And
It had been so perfectly silly to Imag-

ine she cared for him seriously. He
always took things for granted. There
came a call fr him In the outer office

and he left her stone Just as Yates
arrived. Allan told him he would find
Barbara within. But it was a different
Barbara who faced him from the girl
he had danced with, ridden with, flirt-
ed with for the past year.

She was not engaged to him at all,
Rhe tild him indignantly. He hnd had
no right to tell her guardian that she
was. And Paulton. stung by her tone
and manner, laughed ut her faith In

Truesdule.
"Everybody knows he's played fast

and loose with your money, Bab. What
have you got left now? I've always
cared for you, you know that, and It
doesn't matter about money with me,
only I want you to drop Truesdule."

Allan, on the threshold of the outer
door, heard her answer, and caught
Yates' muttered curse as he left her.
It was like him to do It that way he
thought, lose his temper and accuse
him of wrongdoing.

'And he was really a very decent,
solid sort of fellow who wouldn't make
her a bnd husband at all, since she
wanted mopey nnd society. He tried to
tell Barbara as much, when suddenly
he became aware that the tears wre
falling down her cheeks as she stared
across the table at him.

"T hink you're perfectly abomin
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able, Allan, to try and marry me oiT

Ilk this after telling me I haven't any
fortune or anything. You act as If you
were tickled to death to get rid of ma
and the whole trouble of looking after
me. You've let Paulton talk you Into
this, niuke you think I was engaged
and everything. I never thought law-
yers could be so credulous." .

She was completely on her dignity,
somewhat difficult T.'hen one Is only
5 feet 2, aud Allan's eyes dwelt on
ber amusedly. He bad seen ber cry
before, often. In fact, she always did
when she was specially provoked at
him.

"I had not thought you would take
It so much to heart," he said, quietly.
Tou will still have a fairly good

left There Is nothing to worry .

over. And, frankly, I owe everything
I am to' your father. It was a great
privilege that I was able to help him.

"I I'm not worrying over that," Bap-bar-a

faltered. "And I know father
trusted you absolutely."

"I wish you did one-ha- lf as much,"
said Allan. He waited for her t
speak, but there was no response. T
accidentally heard what you told
Yates about me. Did you mean it,
Bab?" v

"I told him to go away."
"You told him If you ever were en-

gaged to marry anybody it would b
me," he repented her own words to
her pitilessly. "You don't need a guar-
dian any longer, but I'm sure you need
a husband."

TAKES NOTHING FOR GRANTED

Successful Inventor Studies Over and
Improve Upon the Ideas Evolved

by Other. .
"

The editor of the Scientific Ameri-
can recently Interviewed an .inventor
who for some years past has produced
an average of one new device a week.
The mun's Ideas are not limited to any
one field, for his Inventions Include
a propeller of new design, a dustiest
ash sifter, a novel game, and hun-
dreds of other different devices. Hla
theory Is that Inventions are general-
ly due either to accident or to care-
ful study. Many of the leading In-

ventions cun be traced to a chnnce
remark, an accident or a peculiar inci-

dent ; Indeed, there Is a wealth of ro-

mance In of inventions.
But the greatest mentnl stimulus of
all is refusing to admit that the given
thing Is perfect. No mntter how good
it Is; no matter how appntent Its per-
fection seems, or .how long It may
have existed In Its present shape it
ca and It must be Improved. That
makes for progress The Scientific
American tells, of another inventor
who refused to consider the violin as
a perfected Instrument, despite, the
fact that It has not changed Its form
in the last 300 years or more.' Not
long ago he brought out a new type
of violin that met with Instant suc-
cess. Another man believed that shoes
are far from perfect. Why should
they not be ventilated? Physicians
say that lack of air accounts for most
foot trouble. . Why 'not. let thcfeet ,

breathe? The man went to work and
finally perfected a simple shoe venti-

lator. The true Inventor takes noth--
ing for granted. Perfection, to hi
way of thinking, is only .a compara-
tive term. His Job is to make "per-

fect" things still more perfect '

Youth's Companion.

Origin of Buttons.
The Elizabethan era gave vogue--

the button and buttonhole, two inven-

tions which may be regarded as im-

portant, since they did much to revo-

lutionize dress. The original button
was wholly a product of needlework,
which was soon Improved by use of a
wooden mold. The brass button h
said to have been Introduced by a Bir-
mingham merchant in 1689. It took
200 years to Improve on the method Jf

sewing the cloth upon the covered
button. Then an ingenious Dane hit
upon the Idea of making the button In
two parts and clamping them together
with the cloth between.

The most Important branch of the
button Industry in the United Stctes
Is the making of pearl buttons, the
material for which Is obtained from
shells gathered along the, Mississippi
river. The Industry haa grown up
within the lnt twenty years.

All Have Right to Success.
Every normal individual Is an In-

heritor of success; it is
When one falls to grasp his full por-
tion he is going contrary to nature's
laws, Just as sure as does the man wl
ruins his pro.-pect- s by liquor or opluie
o evil associates, .learly every hu-

man being Is born into the world a
success, and he continues to be a sue-ce-pi

until he, knowingly or unknow-
ingly, oppof os the general laws of the
world.'. Such evasions as "lack of
time," "no money," "no opportunity,"
are shameful, they are unnatural, they
are untrue, an J they increase the popu-
lation In the community of failures.
Exchange. .

Caught In the Register.
An Incident at a recent wedding I at-

tended was rather funny to ull but the
blushing bride. The brli'egroora had
entered at tl.o chancel door and was
waiting for her at the altar. And he
had a long wait, for half way dewn
the aisle the bride's heel caught lo the
register. After twisting and timing
to no avail she was forced to kneel
down and remove her pump. Chicago--.

Tribune.

Ivy Benefits Walls.
Tests made In Europe have led ex--

perts to decide that Ivy benefits rath-
er than Injures stone walls, on which
It grows by drawing excess moisture
from them.


